
13THE INDIANAPOLIS JOURNAL, SUNDAY, DECEMBER 20, 1891.

TALE OF LOVE AND TRAGEDY

YSew..i iae ofk
ESTABLISHED 1853.

AN EXUBERANCE OF
No other words could so well describe it. The store

AND BARGAIN PRICES. .-
-.

CHRISTMAS GAYETY
is overflowing with an abundance of plenteous jollity

--OPEN EVENINGS UNTIL CHRISTMAS.

tore

presents, G&c to $1,155 each.
imitations of high-clas- s Wool

mntDcpt

THE HOLIDAY FAIR dress patterns.
500 nice Percale, Gingham and Print Dress Patterns,

neatly made up for Christmas
50 pieces 32-in- ch Serges,,

Goods, Sc yer yard.

In the Basement is the center of attraction for all.

Blacking Cases, with carpet top and iron foot rest. Regu-
lar price, $1.25; our price, 60c.

Large Doll Swings, !
The game of Halma, 75c.
Large Doll Carriages, trimmed with silesia and lace, with

parasol, only Sl
Elegant large silver-finis- h Piano Lamps, with shade, 5
The best Toy Table in tho trade, for only lOc.

JAPANESE DEPARTMENT
ON THE THIRD FLOOR.

BOOKS. BOOKS.

Just opened, an importation of tho very
finest wares from tho Chrysanthemum
land.

After-dinn- er Cups and Saucers, Tokio
and Imari Cracker Jars.
Umbrella Stands from $2.25 to $18 each.

Yases of all kinds, from 10c to
$175 each.

Gold printed Crepe Cloth, for fancy
work, all colors, S5c yard.

Take tho elevator to tho Third Floor
ullt" an see '10 kes exhibit of Japanese

Goods outside of New York City.

Wo have anything and everything
you may possibly want, from the Picture
Primer for tho baby to a 26-volu-

me set
of Encyclopedia Britannica for the
grown man.

Next week we make a

SPECIAL OFFERING
of 500 volumes of

James. Wliitcoml) Riley's

"WORKS.
PIPES O' PAtf,
SKETCHES IN PROSE,

CHRISTMAS APRONS
500 Satin Striped Aprons at only 25c each. . --

Colored bordered Aprons, all colors, 25c each.' ;
Tucked Aprons, 25c each.
Pine Sheer Lawn Aprons, trimmed with embroidery

and pointed band, 42c.
An elegant line of fine trimmed Aprons, 75c to $150
Nurses' Aprons, Black Embroidered Aprons, etc., etc.,

in great variety.
Children's Aprons in all kinds and sizes, from 58c to

$1.25.

, RHYMES OF CHILDHOOD, QQ each
NEGHBORLY POEMS, ( O0.

atilicted couple, can bo of but little interest
to you. Suffice it to say that after the
other side vainly attempted to secure a
continuance of the case to some future
time, the trial proceeded. Two days and a
half were consumed in the hearing of the
testimony. The weather was very warm,
Jennie hud been worse, and John a alllic-tio- n

had assumed a most virulent form,
and the heat seemed to aggravate the
poison. lie was in the court-roo- m only a
short time, when his excitement became so
intense that it became necessary to keep
him away until he should be called to tes-
tify. In the meantime his arm and leg had
to swollen that he could not assist himself
in any way, and while eliciting forbear-
ance and pity, bis very presence was al-
most nauseating. He was almost carried
to the witness-stan- d, and his wild, excited
demeanor gave evidence that thestrain was
about as much as his strong nature could
bnar. After his evidence was finished at
the close of the second day, I did not see
him until after the case was concluded the
following morning, being so exhausted my-
self when night came, and, having some
writing to do, I only sent to make inquiries
regarding his condition, which was any-
thing but encouraging. He had offered a
large sum to any one who would take care
of him and Jenny, but had failed to get
any one. The case was finished, excepting
tho arguments of counsel, and the charge of
the judge to the jury, which were to take
I ltice on the following day. On my arrival
at the court-hous- e the next morning John
was not present, and 1 dispatched a mes-
senger to make inquiries concerning him,
for 1 confess that 1 had an uneasy feeling,
like a presentiment of some impending ca-
lamity. 1 know not why. Court was n,

the messenger did not return, and
no one was present who could tell anything
about bim, but that was not so strange
when we remember that he was a stranger
there to all. save his opponents.

"The arguments of the lawyers pro and
con wero heard, the charge to the jury de-
livered by the judge, then came the
suspense of awaiting a verdict. About
noon the jury returned a verdict
for my client John, and my Thank
God lor that' was as sincere aud
heartfelt as though my own life had
depended on it. I seized my hat and
hastened to his lodgings to acqaamt bim
with the good news. Although the sun
was blazing hot I almost ran. thinking
only of the relief and joy the tidings would
bring him. He occupied a small back
parlor on the ground lloor, which was en-
tered from h porch covered with a thick
vine. The door was open, and as I passed
quickly from the bright sunlight into the
darkened room it was some time before my
eyes became accustomed to the dim light
and fully took in all the surroundings.
Such a sight met my eyes, such an odor my
nostrils! No words can adequately describe
that 6ceno or my feelings and sensations
dnring the few minutes I was in that
room. It rises before me now, after a
lapse of years, like some awful
dream. He was lying on his back, on a
lounge near the door, writhing in pain,
the poisoned arm was stretched straight
up and resting against the wall; his glass-ey-e

glared at me. The first breath I took
nearly stilled me. He raised his head,
looked at me, comprehended who 1 was.
He knew it was over; everyting he suf-
fered, everything he felt, everything he
thought waited my answer. He held his-breat-

1 believe his heart ceased beating
and his blood flowing. I never saw such
intensity. It was I'ronntbius chained. It
was the doomed between the springing of
the drop and the tightening of the rope. It
was awful!

" The jury decided the case in your fa-
vor, John.' said I. His bead dropped back,
his chest heaved and he was alive again.

'"Now thank God! Thank God for that!',
he said in shrillest falsetto, in n paroxysm
of joy, and clapped his well hand agaiust
that terribly swollen member, and theu
screeched out at the top of his voice with
pain; and then, 'Ain't it good! Ain't it
good! All for Jennie.' At the mention of her
name the most appalling look came over
his face, and ho turned to n cot
that was near to him, but from the dimness
of the light I bad not noticed before, and
turning back the white spread revealed
the placid, pallid face of his wife. 'Dead!
dead! dead!' ho exclaimed iu the wildest,
roost heartrending lamentations, lie
shook with convulsive agony, and
the tears ran down his furrowed
cheeks in torrents, and then he broke
out again. 'My companion for thirty years

dead just when she could live oil for
herall my struggles all my pain all my
humiliation all for her! and when we
have won. She has gone to Jamie, and I
am alone! Oh. God! oh, God! how much
more! Give me Jennie; give me Jamie! I
want to die! If they can't como to me, let
me go to them.' And then as though tho
black bat of death were hovering over him,
and heard bim, smote at him, aud he grit-
ted his teeth, and howled with pain. I
know,' he said, 'this seems unmanly like
a bo3" to cry out this way, but my arm is
being torn out by the roots.' and I could
see his whole body writhe from the in-
tensity of the naony, and then as though
pain h:td diverted his mind for a moment,
joy w as on his face again with the tears.

"The jury says the laud is mine! God
bless that iury lor its justice. Isn't it good!
llut here 1 am rejoicing, when Jennie is
there dead.' Ho had only turned his eyes
when the change came. 'She died in the
night in her room, when I was notthcnC
Oh. Jennie, forgive me! it is horrible to die
alone.' and he covered his face with his
hand and wept aloud. He spoke again in
a moment. 'Why can't I die while she is
here; the jnry was just, but is God just!
Yon give me back my land, but leavo mo
alone while everything I bold near and
dear is gone! gone! gone! Yoa givo me
joy. but overwhelm mo with grief, and
rack me with pain. You make me help-
less, and so loathsome that no one will
stay by me but the Hies. My courage is
croue. I can endure no more. Oh Jennie!
Oh. God! Oh death! come to me.'

"I could not endure that scene of horror.
My brain reeled, and 1 believe I should
have fallen, but I ran from the room, with
the sobs and lamentations of the old man
ringing in my ears. It was some time be-
fore 1 conld in any way realize what 1 bad
passed through, and even to this day a
shudder passes over me when 1 tnink of
the awml experiences of those few min-
utes.

"There was joy, and grief, and pain all
in conliict, each seeking to assert itself
emotions in conflict, aud suusation iu, con-
liict with emotions. tMieh a boiling, neeth-m- g

maelstrom of emotion is enough to
break the strongest heart, but to this add
nil the agonies that deh could sailer, ami
what have we! He snffercd more than
the martyrs snllered, for they were
resigned, their minds were at rest, they
Lad the inspiration of heroism. Their
saflering was mostly physical, llut with
this eld man the climax of joy had posses-
sion one momeut, grief the next, and pain
the next well might he ak 'How long.' As
soon ns I recovered partially from the
shock 1 began to look for succor. This was
next to impossible to find. Finally, after
many failures. 1 determined to seek ont
Ilrother-in-la- w Henry and endeavor to
make him realize his transgression, and
that his otlense might be condoned by what
he could do for thorn. In this I finally suc-
ceeded.

"The old man died tho next day but one
in fearful agony, aud they were both taken
to their old home aud buried in the same
grave, by the side of Jamie. His prayer
hsd been answered.

"Has human life more of comedy or of
tragedy? "

IX MKMOKIAM.

FLYING ISLANDS,- -

HANDKEECHIEFS.

AN OLD SWEETHEART OF MINE, $1.98.
Catholic and Episcopal Prayer Books.
Bryce's American Commonwealth, Macmillan edition,

$1.65.
Practical Housekeeping, $1.45.
Lady Jane, a beautiful story for girls, $1.19
Lew Wallace's Ben Hur, illustrated, bound in silk, 2

vols., ' $5,5.
Vision of Sir Launfal, illustrated, $1.19.
Holmes's Poems, 3 vols., new Riverside edition, $3.50.
Amelia Barr's Novels, 95c vol.
Pansy Books, $1 vol.
Edwin Arnold's Japonica, $2.25.

was gone, and wo were poor, but when it
was darkest, when it was night and gather-
ing torin. and I was about to give up in
despair, the clouds broke, and a ray of snn-- 1

cat shone through. A littlo boy was born
to us, and 1 wts saved.' And the weather-beate- n,

mobile face of the old man as-
sumed such an expression of benchtence
as 1 could scarcely have believed it capable.

"'How 1 nursed her, and him,' said he.
Ah! He who has not felt the joys of pa-

ternity intensified, as this was by the relief
it brought, does not know the full capabili-
ties of the human heart. lint
tba sweetest joys the heart knows
are often like tho sweetest flowers. Amid
their enticing fragrance a serpent often
lies coiled, and a skeleton stands there in-

visible. Jennie was never very strong
afterward. Infant Jamie was tho silken
thread that neutralized ail of the com-
plaints of her family, in tact, 1 think,
stopped them at least for a time, and a
better, more friendly feeliug reigned, and
as between Jennie and inc. I think she
ceased to think mo ugly. In the course of
the next ten years we had by economy and
industry acquired some property, und Jen-
nie's grandfather dying, she inherited a
farm from him. And so by cue means and
another life had n brighter prospect for us,
and wo were setting great store on tho
future. Uut it seoins as though it was to
make the pain the sharper and the grief
deeper and more heartrending, that these
joys bad been given us. On ar-
riving home from my work one day I
found our little Jamiedcad. and his mother
insensible from the shock. He had been
drowned while playing on the banks of
the lake!'

"The old man was here quite overcome.
His voice squeaked and his frame shook
with the violence of his emotions. Then he
took from an inside breast pocket a photo-
graph, gazed at it intently for a moment,
kissed it with sad tenderness and then
hauded it to me. placed bis handkerchief to
his face and shoot convulsively for some
minutes. The picture was of a fine, mauly-lookiu- g

boy about eight or nine years of
age, and at the bottom was written 'Jamie.'
After calminghimself he continued, slowly:
'I can't tell you all. but Jennie finally re-
covered und troubles came on apace. Dur-
ing tho period of our joys her brothers be-
came quite reconciled to me: in fact, so
much so that we went to the State of Kan-
sas and went into business together, the
eldest, Henry, having charge and 1 return-
ing home. During the course of ft few years
most of our property was reinvented in and
about the town of V , 111 Kansas, with
brother-in-la- w Henry in charze. I owned
a hotel, a butcher-sho- p, a store building
and a farm. These were rented and Henry
collected the rents for me. In the mean-
time, sorno other ventures having miscar-
ried, this property was all that remained to
11s. Jennie's health was net of the best.
She seemed to have no especial ailment,
except that she was not strong, aiid 1 my-
self was not robust.

" 'About this time we received word that
brother-in-la- w Henry had sold ail our
property in W and had given possession
to the purchaser. The sale was on credit
and the price scarcely one-fift- h of what the
property was worth. 1 immediately de-
nounced it. in most unmeasured terms, as
a swindle and without my authority, and
refused to execute any papers connected
with it, and made a demand for the poses-aio- n

of the property. This was defiantly
refused.

"How much time had been given in
which to make payment for the property!'
1 asked.

' 'Five years, the sooundrel,' and the old
man's one eye Hashed, and the glass eye
glared. 'I will be dead before that tuuo:
yes, and long before,' he continued, 'and
then what will become of Jennief .1 went
to local lawyers and they brought suit, and
suit has been brought agaiust me, to re-
quire me to make a deed. My lawyers
have continued and delayed the cases and
given me nurh littlo satisfaction as leaves
ine in horrible doubt, and if I lose this
property, crippled as I am. ami Jennie ill
and feeble as he is. my God; what is to
becomo of us?" and his voice slipped into
the faihetto in his dispalr. 'Now, what do
you think, and what can you do for usT
is there any chance lor us! This may not
be much to you. but.it means lite or death
to me. something for Jennio.' all without
giving me a chance to reply to ono of his
many questions.

"I soothnd him as best I could, and after
questioning, discovered that he had given
no written unthority to his brother-in-la- w,

Henry, to sell the property, but that Henry
had nevertheless entered into a written
contraetof sale with the parties, and had
given possession. Here, then, were souio
rt'C legal point, and probably greater con-
flict as to what the various witnesses would
swear to. To my mind it was clear that
there was a deep-lai- d scheme to swindle the
old man out of the property, and that it
would ultimately come into the hands of
brother-in-la- w Henry. But if they would
swiudio they would lie, and in all proba-
bility they were prepared to swear to what
became necessary if the exigency de-
manded it. They knew he would
not live long, and if the cases
could be delayed from time to time, there
would be no necessity for perjury, as death
would come to their aid. llut how to meet
this, how to overcome their chicanery and
trickery, how to prove what 1 was con-
vinced was the truth, was tho question. I
gave him encouragement, and 1 bade him
to be of good cheer. After laying onr plans
us best we could, he departed lor W ,
having arranged to wire me when he eame,
and the steps that should be taken in tho
meantime looking to a successful issue.

"It was only a few days afterwards that
I received the expected messaur, aud im-
mediately took the train for V . The
old man was at the station to meet me, al-

though he came on crutches, whereas, when
I last saw him. he used only a cane. Upon
inquiry I discovered that another mis-
fortune had overtaken him, tho hand that
had been poulticed and bandaged when I
last saw him had a blood-poisunin- g, occa-
sioned by getting some red lead into a
wound produced by a hammer stroke.
As though this was not enough, a few
days prior to my visit, to scaffold had fallen
ou his foot driving a rusty, protruding
spike nearly through it, making a very pain-
ful and ugly wo and. Into this, the venom of
poison, had also crept, and it was now
swollen much worso than the hand, and
was. in its turn, covered with poultice and
bandage. It must have been very painful,
for ho could not bear lo touch it to the
ground. His face now bore marks of suf-
fering, and he seemed ten years older than
when I last saw him. He scarcely men-
tioned his phyKicn conditiou, however,
and indeed seemed unmindful of the pain
he was suffering. 'Can you give mo any
nows about my case; 1 am so anxious and
worried about it,' were bis first words, nud
he was all excitement. I'ooi imn, how 1
pitied him, and surely it would be a hard
heart that would not have softened at the
sight of that crippled old man. weather-beate- n,

ugly, repulsive, the ills of
nature threatening him. Yea, racking him

perhaps reaching to succor him, the
schemes of men overwhelming him! As I
gazed on him then 1 thought, can that old
storm-rive- n hulk have a soul, like the sea,
with its storms, and calms' Can that be
the habitation of a heart capable of love
and hate, of hope and joy! Without hav-
ing my thoughts answered. I pitied him.
He took me to his lodgings, talking over,
ou the way. again and again every detail of
his case, as be hobbled along. Ho had
rooms at a small country hotel, ou the
ground lloor, for he could not go up stairs,
clean and tidy with white walls aud a rag
carpet.

" This is Jennie.' said he, in an introduc-
tory way, as we entered, to n small, pate,
comely woman propped no in a rocker with
pillows. Her face looked cilm, as though
it had never been swept by any of the
tempest of life, and white, almost death-
like, us thongh tho bond between lilo and
death were fragile. On her face wan a loot
of appealing sadness, as though long bur-
den had made it thus. Her voice was soft
and low, mm she welcomed me.

'Yon know.' said she, 'that we are iu
trouble, if you cannot encourage ns, no
one can: if you cannot help us. we are be-
yond help. John has talKed ho much about
you. Our only hope is in yon. John is
very nervous, and excited, and God grant
it may soon be over.' While she was talk-
ing thus, John had hobbled behind her
chair, aud was pawning his hand caressingly
oi er her white forehead and black, wavy
hair. I thought nh was much too ill to be
brought ro far away from her old home, but
John could not leave her.

"The county seat was fifteen miles dis-
tant by rail, and hence it became necessary
to go there, and as it seemed likely that the
trial of the cause would occupy several
ria.i. John concluded to take Jennie with
him. I saw her attain on the train, the fol-
lowing mornintf. on a cot. her white, blood-
less taer eliciting the pity of the passengers.
John sat lauuint! her. On arriving at IS .
he procured rooms at a qniet inn,, and
hither 1 saw them taking Jennie. John con-
stantly admonishing them to be careful.

"1 saw them little for the next few days,
my duties in the court-roo- m taking my
time. The detail of a three day' trial,
whilo of vital moment to tho suffering.

!!r. Konjon's Strang Experience with a
Uemarkablc Client in Kansas City.

Hardships of the War Had Hade II im Old and.
KepalsiTP. tat He Had the Scnl of a

Here A Maelstrom cl Emotion.

C. A. Kcdjod, manager of tho Western
raying and Supply ComDany, knows how
to tell a story and tell it well. Sitting in
his cozy office in the Ingalls Block tho
other afternoon, he lighted a fresh Henry
Clay and began upon an experience that
was true without exaggeration or addition.

"A few years ago," paid h "I was prac-
ticing law in Kansas City. On arriving at
ruy ofiico one midsummer morning I found
nu odd-lookin- g stranger waiting for me.
My clerk had given him a seat in my
private otlicc, and ho eat fanning himself
with an old straw hat as I entered.

" Is thu Mr. Kenyon, the lawyer!' asked
he, without rising. Upon my replying in
the affirmatire he said that he had some
important litigation in that section of the
country, and had consulted Judge C-- , an
eminent jurist in the Stato from whence ho
came, who had recommended me to him.
He bad arrived in the city only that morn- -

- Ing, and came from the train direct to my
oftice.

While my peculiar visitor was relating
these factsl bad been making an inventory
of his exterior. He was tall, angular and
thin, almost to emaciation. One of bis

hands was much swollen, poulticed and
- bandaged, and the odor from it was any-

thing but uareeoblf. His head was small,
and covered with dirty brown hair, that
stood up. and, being thin, matted together
as b rau his lingers through it. Jiia only
beard was oa his chiu and was thin, and
red, and long. There was a stubble of red
hair over tho rest of his face, indicating

. that ho had not shaved for some days. Hut
Li face it was at once repuUive ami fas--
ciiiatiix. When my eyes first fell upon it
1 witbilrew my caze as ouo will
from disagreeable objects, and looked
at his clothes, llii troupers were
faded and dusty, his shirt dirty
and unetarched. his coat and vent of cheap,
failed black alpica, and the corners of his
long coat hnug much lower than tho back,
iudicatiug that he stooped iu walking, and
his boots were coarso and unblacked. Then
uiy ej-e-

s went bak to his face. It was de-
formed; it was ugly. There was much iu it,
that was evident, but. like a pace of ban-,'.ieri- t,

or an ill-writt- en letter, it was a paz-- ;
zle. Not one delinite suggestion came to

i V., me from its pernsal. It cieated a similar
impression to being in a great dus:y, musty

'
, jlbrary yon see a great many books, but

" v cannot read their titles. You know not
V'hether they are philosophies, histories,

beautiful romances, or agricultural reports,
; ' directories, rubbish.
x 'His forehead as high, yet narrow, and
y the wrinkles in it and they were many

seemed to cross each other. He had lost an
tye, and some novice had inserted in its
place a glass ono of larger size and iJifferent

. color from the other, it was set and glared
at me continuously. The lashes about it
wero long and gummed to repulsiveness.
lie wore spectacle, and had broken the

; glass out of the framo over the glass eye.
Ills nose was shapely, the nostrils thin and
i)Uiering. tho mouth mobile, and the wrin-
kles and marks about it, if they indicated
anything, indicated much of human emo-
tion, for they were not caused by age, as
he afterwards told me he was but lift e.

"As if to accentuato his ugliness, his
teeth were irregular and long, one or two
were oat and the remainder tobacco-iitaiue- d.

lie had 110 complexion, the skin
was so weather-beate- n and t inned that
it had the appearance of being basted,
except that it was flexible. The
cheek bones were high, the eyes deep-se- t
and small, yet keen and active. There was
a careworn expression on nis face, and in
repose it would relax with a nervous twitch-
ing, and his quick, nervous, nasal voice,
which was pitohed high, easily slipped into
the falsetto, and as he spoke in an intensely
serious, almost dramatic, manner, this hap-
pened very often, especially when he be-
came oxoited, or put great stress on a word
or clause.

'The impression which this character
produced upon me was so vivid, and his ap-
pearance and conduct took him so com-
pletely out of the class of mortals that one
ordinarily meets, that, considering the sub-
sequent history of the man, 1 venture to
describe him thus minutely. I knew after
l.e luid been in my presence but ten minutes
that he was an extraordinary man in some
way. just bow I did not know.

'What in your case, my friend? I asked,
alter thene preliminaries were over. With
a quick, jerky motion he opened the travel-
ing bag at the side of his chair, and, push-
ing bis swollen hand in at one side, scooped
out amass of yellow papers, squeezed to-
gether rather than folded, which scattered
uver the lloor as he did .o. T here is my
case said he. and relapsed into silence. I
was quite taken aback at this sudden ac-
tion.

"1 tried to examine several of the pieces,
vbicb, when smoothed out, looked like

T leaves from the yellow block tabs often
, ; used by attorneys, the writing on them

.. . was almost illegible, having been written
'if.

1 . with a lead pencil, and was evidently a
copy of the evidence of some one, in the
form of questions and answers. The pages

ftTf were unnumuerea, ana even U it had been
J, possible to read what had evidently been

5.: ,o. laboriously written, for there was a
fll4 great mass of it, there was no continuitv to

, it. o 1 could not tell what it was about
sufficiently to get any definite idea of tbo

.'. contents. And yet. be had settled back
waiting, as if to say: There it all is.'

"He seemed quite disappointed that it
was of little or no value to me, and that
the labor might have been saved. He
I) raved a sigh like oue who has made a
great effort only to have it prove fruitless,
and told me that he. had worked night ana
day over a week with his swollen hand,
holding the pencil as one holds a knife.

. copying it. 'and it amounts to nothinir. It
co.st mo great pain,' said h 'great iain.'

"Tell me yonr trouble in your own way,
give me a littlo account of your life, and I
will probably be able to advise you.' said 1.
lie closed his eyes a moment, and then

. said:
" Teli yon all! Tell you my life! No! No!

. It is too long, too much and he shook his
bead ominously, as though memory were
coursing over the past Finally he con-
sented, and continued:

'Over thirty j'er ajo I was a young
man, living in the littlo town of Lansinir,
iu the .State of Michigan. I courted, loved
and was married to Jennie C. somewhat
against the wishes of her brothers and par-
ents. 8he was swet, quiet and beiutifnl,

"With adisposition as placid as a summer's
day; negative in her way. but my antipode,
the negative pole of my tiory, nervous tem-versrne- nt.

She was impressionable, but
true. Her brothers and parents were ever

' predicting that she would soon tire of me,
find, while apparently friendly, were, by
insmnntion. by conniui? ovr myfaults. andby sowing the see!s of !isconl. ever seek-
ing to make their prediction come true. Of
this 1 became aware, and resolved that
they should not wean her away or tako hor
Jriii nie.'

"With the progress of his narratire. his
face became animated, and lus speech
almost dramatic, and as be Mokt th Inst
word he made a long pnune, with his head
bowed, as if in deep thought, and then,
look i lik' directly at me. said between his

M& teeth:
" 'J have got her yet. but Oh. my Clod!

how I have HtiuVred and struggled; nothing
but loveconld bsvt bprne it ail. It wentulong thus until the war broke out. aud 1
enlinted. My campaigns were hard, my
health pot very good, and exciting battles,
long marches, sleeping on tho ground with
Do roof but th trees r the ittarit. and th-- o

are not very uood health-preserver- s. Then
1 was wounded, and lost my eye. and lay in
a 'dirty prison and would have
died many times, but when hope
and courage were almost gone.
Jenni'i appealing eyes would appear to
nu. I bore up. lived, and came home.'
There was a strange look in the old man's
eye, and learn rolled down his cheeks, as
he spoke this. It wss but an ontline to me.
but to that intense nsture beforme 1 knew
that it was all before him, aa:n. He con-
tinued:

'i was much changed. From being a
comely yonth. 1 had grown to be an ugly
old man. It seemed to me that Jennie was
more beantiful than ever. The old stato of
thtnasiioon returned, and now I was handi-rappo- d

by my almost repuUir appearance.
What money I had saved before the war

Ladies' size Initial Handkerchiefs,
ISHc.

1,000 dozen a special purchase-Lad- ies'
Colored Border, White Revered

and Hemstitched Handkerchiefs, 5c.
Ladies' Hemstitched and Initial

Handkerchiefs, all pure linen, 25c.
Ladies' Fine Japanese Silk Handker-

chiefs, 50c.
500 different styles of White Em-

broidered Handkerchiefs at 25, 5 and
75c.

Gents' White China Silk Hemstitched

A GREAT CLOAK SALE
EVERY GARMENT in our VAST STOCK must bo

sold beforo inventory, no matter at what price.

SPECIALS.
15 Plush Jackets, 28 inches long, made from best

"Walker" -- Plush, satin-line- d throughout, were $20; marked
now $10.

100 Newmarkets, various kinds, that were originally $15,
$20 and $25 each, ALL AT 10 each.

Handkerchiefs at only lOc.
Gents' Japanese Silk Handkerchiefs, colored borders,

35c.
Gents' all-Lin- en Initial Handkerchiefs. 25c. , , ,

Gents' Silk Initial Handkerchiefs, 50c.
Children's Handkerchiefs, in fancy box, 33c box. '

Brocade Silk Handkerchiefs, 25c to 6!Jc each.

GLOVES. GLOVES.
SPECIAL LINES FOR HOLIDAYS.

J cr& !

6Qi Ladies' 5-ho-
ok and 4-but-

ton Kid
Gloves,
for $1

All
driving,

in all the new colors, extra valuo
pair.
lands of Men's Gloves for riding,
street or full dress wear, at tho

THE NEW MILITARY
CAPES, the very newest gar-
ments of the season. $20
and $25 garments for only
$15 each.

25 real Mink-trimme- d Jack-
ets, with full shawl collar and
satin facings, regular price
$20 and $25; your choice of
a dozen kinds for only $15.

Light colored all-Wo- ol

Reefers, with full shawl-colla- r,

trimmed with Moufflon
Fur, $10 each; these are
well worth $15.

FURS, FURS, FURS.

Monday and Tuesday next
we shall show an excellent
line of

53 lowest prices possible.
jrancy

week.
All Kid

here, kept in repair free of charge.

r mm
RUGS. SKIN RUGS.

People tell us such a line of animal Rugs was never bo
fore seen in tho city. We're selling lots. That's a good
criterion.

White or Gray Japanese Goat Skin Rugs, 3xG ft., 82.25
Black Japanese Goat Skin Rugs, 3x6 ft., $2.75.
Combination Wolf Skin Rugs, all colors, 30x72 in., 4.
Fox, Wolf, Lion, Leopard, Tiger, Bear, etc., Rugs,

equally cheap.

Real ALASKA SEALSKIN GARMENTS, JACKETS,
CAPES, MUFFS, etc., etc., at less than cost to import.

OUR SPECIALTY Will bo a real
ALASKA SEAL JACKET, 82 inches long, nothing made
in a finer or better manner, made from choice skins, 150
each.

ooxes wiui an aiu uioves tmg

Gloves (over $1 pah) bought

CO.

UMBKELLAS
T71 T T T TT CZ? TT' "!VT" HH
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V . nflO Crlnrin.

valuo $2,
i )
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Services at English's Opera-Hous- e This Even-i- n

it, in Honor ot the Late 0.car C. jlcCulloch.

This evening at English's Opera-hous- e

memorial services of the late He v. Oscar C.
McCulloch wjll be held. In announcement
of these services a beautiful pamphlet has
been issued, on each page of which is a
Hible quotation, which seein9 to recall with
intense vividness the beautiful character
of that great and good man whose pulpit is
now vacant. The order of exercises to-
night will be ns follows:
Anthem "Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly
. Dove," Millard

Plymouth Ouartet.
Prayer Hev. J. A. Kondthaler, D. D
Introductory Judge V. A. Woods
Historical statement Mr. lliifrh II. Ilanna
Vtollu Colo Adagio from 1'lrst Con-

certo Max Bruch
Mr. Kicbard Schliewnn.

Address Hon. Jchn L. Griffiths
Anthem "Rock of Ages."- - Warren

Plymouth Quartet.
Benadictiou Habbl Meyer Messing

Diamond Bracelets, new styles, at Msrcy's.

Lovely Shell Hair Ornaments at Marcy's.

Take the Pennsylvania Line to Chicago.

Lovelt Diamond Lace Fins at Marcy's.

Rillr TTrnlvrnllnc: rpfmlnr
for only $1.30

i ctin. tt i n !j.t

$2.25

MEN'S FURNISHINGS.
Our friends tell us, and wo believe them, that wo havo

by far the best line of Christmas Novelties in the city.
Fancy Suspenders, Embroidered Nightshirts,
Elegant Neckwear, Comforting Underwear, Etc.

SMOKING JACKETS.
Here we excel wo knock them all out on prices for tho

same quality. S5 to 15 eacll. 20 per cent, less
than anywhere else in tho city.

i lxim
yA i i o jj liio vxiuriu oiiiv uiuuruiius, wilii

case
y 3 inn t?; nnin Tim ;iir tii ;W '

ported handles ....2.50

DRY GOODETTI


